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Indian canoes varied in size and cornplexiiy. Birch- The giant war canoes of ihe northwestern tribes were 

bark canoes that glided across the Great Lakes and the most elaborate and interesting. A war party could 

bullboats that crossed the Missouri were the simplest. be carried in one of these canoes. 




The bullboat was a round, tub-shaped canoe, made by It was used by the Plains tribes, such as the Mandan 

stretching buffalo skins over a circular wooden frame- and Ankara for ferrying across rivers. Trips up or 

work. down the long rivers were made on horseback. 




tern Haida tribe built one of the mosi 
canoes. These ocean-going canoes wen 
i single log sixty to seventy feet long. 



The high bow and stern bore fierce carvings. In those 
giant canoes, sixty braves could paddle hundreds of 
miles down the northwest coastline. 




DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



BEACH'- - - we're 

JUST LOitONG 

AN EXCUSE TO 
VOLT ~- 




THEY'RE MY FRIENDS, 
SHERIFF) AND THEY'RE 
ON THE SIDE OF THE 
LAW/ MAY8S THIS, 
SfLV'en 8ULLET/ 




THOSE AffE THE" 

OF TWE THG£E 

■EDDLERS WE SPOTTED 

BERORE' BUT THEY MUST 

BE SLEEPING! LET'S MOVE 





GUESS AAV UNCLE WAS RIGHT! 
- I WAS JUST tMAQIK/NG 
THINGS! 




&APLV THE A/EXT MOPA/WG, TH£ SHERIFF 
GALLOPS UP AMD QUICKLY PEPOPTS CW 
THE STAGE POBBEffY— . 



<HB CUT THEiB TRAIL 1 THEN 
WE LOST IT IN A STREAM 
NOT HALF A MILE FROM 
HERE — SAME AS ALU THE 
OTHER TIMES! WE CAN'T 
FIND MW£QT THEV 
WERE MD/t>/&/ 




t JIMINY! NOW I REMEMBER 
" = GOOD PLACE TO HIDE— 
ID IT'S RIGHT IN GRANPMA 

stssys cabin) THEseeser 




YES! THERE'S &&ZAt/CHT'A 
---NOW TO SEE WHERE 
IT COMES FROM ! 




DAN, GET 





THANKS. 1 YOU SURE S 
THOSE COYOTES 

SCAMPERING! JTTT 


ENT J / WHY THEM 1 

*^~~k~\ SMASH 
p- §"\ WAGONS? J 
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AT PAWN TOMORROW, WE'RE ALL LINING 
UP HERE TO START THE RACE FOR? 
C£.A//V\/A/(r LAM& IN THE NEVV 
TERRITORIAL TRACT.' IT'S FIRST 
COME FIRST SERVED) ONLY *A& 
CC/rrVA/ IS OUT TO MAKE SURE 
t/E GETS THE ONE PARCEL OF 
LAND THAT HAS THE Rt V£&'S 
S&4/&CE OX4 \X\ THAT'S V 
HIS BOYS WERE BUSTING 
I OUR WAGONS) 



IT 




MEBBE ONE OF YOU ] WE WEP£ COUNTING 
REACH RIVER LAND/ ON THAT' WE ALL 
FIRST/ ^ AGREED- -- ALL BUT 

CLIFTON— THAT WHOEVER 

CLAIMED THE RIVER TRACT 

WOULD SUPPLY THE REST 

OF.DS wixh &BE£ 

_ IVAT£B.> " 




BUT CUFTON /SM'T 
TAKING CHANCES! 
BESIDES WIRING GUN- 
FK3HTERS, HE'S GOT j 
THAT FASTER*/ 

xfockrev TO RIDE 

FOR HIM TOMORROW! 




HE'S THE TGP RIDER BACK 
EAST! RECKON THEY'RE 
GOING TO GET THE HORSE 
WE HEARD CLIFTON WAS 
HAVING SHIPPED FROM 
THE EAST! 




' JEHOSHAPHAT 1 \ YES! THAT'S LUCKY BOV/ THE 
DO YOU SEE BIGGEST MONEY WINNING RACING 

THAT CRITTER— J THOROUGHBRED IN THE EAST' 

WHAT HORSE OF OURS COULD SEAT 
THAT W/MAt£&7 




BESIDES TRYING TO WRECK ^ANYONE WHO 
OUR WAGONS, CLIFTON -*S FIGURES WE 
BROUGHT IN A HORSE /GOT A CHANCE IS 
THAT'S A RINGER 



JEP, SEE THAT INDIAN?} WHEN WE GET TO HIS 
VOu AND ONE OF THE / TEPEE VILLAGE, WHAT 
BOYS FOLLOW HIM. 1 J ARE WE TO 




SBCONOS LATE&— ) ■••I'VE GOT THE 

. — — ( INDIAN IN AAV -* 

SEE 'EW-- jBf SIGHTS' C6T" 1 

--.— ^*5rWv loos?' — - -4^ 
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THE TRICK WORKER IfH /M-yViy^>»V1 
TONTO! AIM POO THEIR 





TONTO. THOSE /WEN MUST HAVE BEEN 
SENT BY CLIFTON! HE PROBAf 
RECOGNIZED YCW' WELL HE' 
NOT HAVE FARTO'lOOK FOR ^ 
TOMORROW) WE'RE -TO/M/t^O 
THAT LAND RUSH RACE ' 



---honest; cufton, we 

THOUGHT WE HAD 'EArt 
LINED UP OVER OUR GUN- 
SIGHTS' I'LL CUT 'EAA 
DOWN--ALL I WANT IS 





AS THE HOMESTEAOE&S EAGE/PCY UrtE UP, THE SHEBtFE /PA/SES TME SrAGTIhJG 'GUN- 

( REMEMBER, SOYS, THE JOCKEY 

[WILL GET THE LAND— YOU GET 
. THE AA ASKED MAN/ 
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fj —MAKE FORCCt/Cff: 




TONTO HAS DRfVEN THEM \ 




OF(= SILVER) BUT WE'VE J 




LOST TIME ! 
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THERE'S THE HORSE we MUST 
BEAT BIG FELLOW) COME 
■*-. *?A£ StLV£&/ 




clifton's ridep's j— but that white 
in the leap— -Ahorse is coming up 

<Tk^ FAST' 




CLIFTON 'DIDN'T POST US > 
HERE LAST NIGHT JUST 
TO WATCH THIS PACE! 
>- STAttrSHOOnHG/J 




f WE'RE SAFE HEpe—SUT 
WE'LLAW REACH THE 
. RIVER FIRST 7W/S WAVl > 




Itontq there awe \ / ugh! tonto 
two men up in the )[ [ see-um shoot.' 





Foot by poot the valiant stallson sains 
on the tho&ooghbged, c/mt/l as the &w?x 

looms jvst ahead— 

we've taken h!m 




R£/M /A//- --YOU'RE ) ALL RIGWTA 
TR£S0ASS/NGf J VOU GOT HB 


ISTEP! 
fE RUST 
RND IT 
ywHEN 
5 RIPE 
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THEY'RE 1 V^ORKING THEIR WAY - 
AROUND— ANOTHER MINUTE , ' 
AND I'LL BE CAUGHT IN A 

caossrtttES 




SOCfS AFTER-'- I SHERIFF VOU'RE A WITNESS 
- I'M TURNING MY RIGHTS 
\TO THE 1 RIVER TRACT OVER 
TO ALL HOMESTEADERS! 
/ WITH THAT WATER, I'M 
' CERTAIN THIS WILL SOON BE 
ANOTHER THRIVING COM- 
. MUNITY IN THE WEST' . 




THE WATER'S «««S/ WE ^ ( &/-VO. 

OWE IT TO A HORSE THAT J I S/£\f£X' 
BEAT THE BEST RACING ^\AWAY/ 
HORSE AROUND— S/LVeRf ) 
AND TO HIS MASKED 
RIDER- -7W ^.CWtf" I 
■ . XAMGOt/ 




TERROR 



The big sign outside the shack read — 
TOUR THROUGH NATURE'S WONDERS! 
GUIDE SERVICES OF MALCOLM PAYNE, 
FORMER LAWMAN, CALLED THE "TERROR 
OF THE BADMENI" 

"Terror of the Badmen," muttered Mal- 
colm Poyne wistfully. "Good advertising, 
maybe. But those-clays are gone forever. 
All I'm good for now is guiding folks on a 
sightseeing tour through Ihe scenic bod- 
lands." 

Sighing, he limped to the road. It was 
his bad knee, smashed by bullets in the 
showdown with the Pecos Gang, that had 
forced him to retire. 

He saw a cloud of dust down the rood. 
'First tourists today." 

Four men came riding fast, reining up. 

"Guide tour, gents? Only $5 apiece." 

"Yeh, we'll take your tour," laughed 
one man harshly. "And hurry or you get 
paid off in this!" 

Poyne looked down the wrong end of a 
six-gun. 

"The Gulch Gangl" choked Poyne, rec- 
ognizing the bandit chief, Gus Galton, 
from the posters. The ex-sheriff instinc- 
tively reached for a gun at his hip . . . 
which wasn't there. Peocefuj guides didn't 
carry guns. 

"We have to hide out from the low," in- 
formed Galton, squinting anxiously down 
the road. "We figured Ihe badlands was o 
good hiding place. You can guide us to the 
best spot. On your horse." 

Payne limped to his horse and mounted. 
What else could he do? 

"Haw!" roared Galton, seeing the sign. 
"Terror of the Badmen, eh? Well, get go- 
ing, Terror!" 

Payne's ears burned at the chorus of 
sarcastic laughter from the gang. In the 
old days, they would have turned sick, fac- 
ing his lightning draw and dead aim. Now 
he was the butt of jokes, forced to help out- 
laws escape capture. 

Poyne burned with helpless shame. 



"Lead us to the wildest port of the bod- 
lands," demanded Galton, "where the 
law will never find us. Savvy, Terror?" 

They rubbed the name in again and 
again, as Payne ted them under the great 
Stone Bridge, in bitter silence. 

"Give us your spiel, Terror," prodded 
Galton maliciously. "After all, we're gonna 
pay you off for this guide tour ... in hot 
lead!" 

Payne was forced to tell them about the 
majestic geological wonders. The Bottom- 
less Chasm, the Petrified Trees, the Painted 
Conyon, the Golden River, and the giant 
Stone Indian. 

"We're tired of this. Terror," growled 
Galton finally. "Where do we hide out?" 

"Over there," pointed Payne, "in 
Devil's Gorge, with a thousand caves. But 
first, we pass Old Hide-and-Seek, the gey- 
ser." 

"Where is it?" asked Galton, looking 
around blankly. 

"Right here," said Payne looking at his 
watch. "It steams up every six minutes . . . 
and it's due right now!" 

Without warning, steady fumes sud- 
denly hissed out of vents in the stony 
ground. Poyne was already spurring his 
horse out of range, but the bandits were 
caught by surprise, yelping in pain. Their 
frightened horses bolted, flinging off their 
riders. The dazed men, struggled to their 
feet and ran away from the vents before 
Ihe full fury of the geyser scalded them 
alive. 

Meanwhile, Payne had dismounted to 
snatch up a gun that had skidded across 
the stone, when one bandit was thrown. 

Payne straightened up slowly, facing the 
four men. The gun was in his belt. "All 
right," he invited quietly, os the geyser's 
roar died down, "draw!" 

Galton winked at the man nearest him. 
They both drew ot once. Payne's gun 
leaped magically into his. hand, barking 
twice. Both bandit guns spun away. Shud- 
dering, the other two men grabbed sky. 

"We'll go quietly, Payne!" 

"Don't call me that on the woy back, to 
meet the posse," said the ex-sheriff, grin- 
ning from the bottom of his soul. "The 
name's Terror. Remember?" 
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THERE — SOMETHING BIG 




f I'LL BRING SOME 
[ ORIFTWOOD.TOCOOK- 
LuH— WHAT'STHAT? 
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The American Badger 




The fdstest digging animal in the United States is the American 
Badger. He can excavate a hole in better time than the mole or pocket 
gopher. Using all four feel, he is capable of burrowing underground 
in a few seconds. Indeed, the badger must make good use of his 
powerful claws, pursuing the ground squirrel, or escaping larger 
animals such as the coyote. 

Preferring the .open country of plains and deserts, the American 
Badger makes his home in a well-lined den, four or five feet beneath 
the ground. w*"«»>. «*» <■ •»»« ■***■ » > iTn ° ™ 




Smith Brothers Wild 
Cougli Drops today 1 




The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good 
fun. "dell comics akk cooi> comics" 
is our only credo and constant goal. 



Mail To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. DEPT. 2LR 

10 W. 33rd St., New York I, N. Y. 
Please enter subscription to The Lane Ronger. Include 
special offer of Automatic Push-button Pens and 
Dell Comics Club Membership Certificate. 
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ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 


Donor' 


Nome . 











St. and No 

City Zone .... State . 









40.00 

IS YOURS 

(or selling only 

50 boxes of our 

300 greeting card line. 

And this can be done in 

a single day. Free samples. 

Other leading boxes 

on approval. 

Mail coupon below today. 



It costs you nothing to try. I 



-$1,000 and more th 
Church groups and orga 




1* Itrft ilu, Esltf emboli id FEATURE BOUOUEr EvERYDfli 

7 exclusive!* for Her - 7 "tor Him" kciiImi, In intgl colon 

•nil rich (Old emboli !fl|i 




tl oncltlni, Urio-nn 10" x M" 

sheets In lull color, plus 

mltchlni sells end |IK Ufi 




rp en Mail This Coupon Today *■■■ 

m COLONIAL STUDIOS, INC. 

IJ 0»pt. 504, Whit* Plains, Haw York 

m Pint* rmh mt fret tainglei end otner Itedini Miee n ng 



twill I of tout ejiy m on it- mi lint 



Lustrous slim inlormsts 
fl soft colon wllh shimtnor/ni 
J ' — ». friendly 



COLONIAL STUDIOS, INC., Oept. 504, While Plains, New York 



